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Dramatis Perſone. 


[4 


Sam Spritfail - Mr. Fawezrr. 

| Ben Bowſprit '- - Mr. IxncLEDON. 
Tom Tackle = Mr, EZ r. 
Dennis — Mr. Jonxs rok: 
Habakuk Mr. MuxnůẽbENW. 
Firelock - % Mr. TowNnsEND. 


Kitty Mea Marr. 
Nancy = = - Miſs SrMMs. 
Suſan N 2 Miſs WHEATLEY. 
Jane Mr. Stn v. 
Britannia "=" - - Mrs, CHAPMAN, 


Ly 


Character: 1 the Dance, by Mr. Bor oA, Mr. 
Kino, Mrs. W ar rs, and Mrs. e 


1 


N. B. The four Songs marked thus * not written 35 the 
"Author ales the Pinte. Fon 


2 i. 1 


This Day is  Publiſies, 


THE MOUTH OF THE NILE, a Muſical Drama, 1s. 
| THE HORSE AND THE WIDOW, a Farce, 1. 


. BARKER begs 1 to inform the Public, my has on 


Sale upwards of 


One Hundred Thouſand Dramalic W 


commencing from the Dawn of the Hiſtrionic Art in England, 


to the preſent Day, forming an Aſſortment which he may, 
without Hazard, pronounce Matchleſs. 
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NAVAL PILLAR. 
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. * SONG, Bux. 


LL in the downs the fleet was moor d, 

The ſtreamers waving in the wind, 
When black-ey'd Suſan came on board, 

Oh ! where ſhall I my true love find ? 


Tell me, ye jovial failors, tell me true, | 
Does my ſweet William fail among the crew? 


. 


William, who high upon the yard, | 
Rock'd with the billows to and fro; 
Soon as her well-Known voice he heard, 
He figh'd, and caſt his eyes below. 
The cord flies ſwiftly, thro' his glowing hands, 


And (quick as lightning) on the deck he ſtands, Sie; 


III. 


So the ſweet lark, high pois'd in air, 
Shuts cloſe his pinions to his breaſt, 


(If. chance, his mate s ſhrill note he bear) 


And drops, at once into her neſt, 
The nobleſt captain in the Britiſh fleet, 


Might eu William' s lips thoſe kifles ſweet, - 


f 
= 
* 
*. 
% 


Az 


1: 


„ 
. 
O, Suſan, Suſan, lovely dear ! 

My yows ſhall ever true remain; 


Let me kiſs off that falling tear; 
We only part to meet again. 


. Change, as ye liſt, ye winds, my heart ſhall be 


The faithful compaſs, that ſtill points to thee. 
| . „ 
Believe not what the landmen ſay, 
Who tempt with doubts thy conſtant mind; 
They'll tell thee, ſailors, when away, 
In ev'ry port a miſtreſs find— 


Ves, yes, believe them, when they tell thee ſo, 
For thou art preſent, whereſoe'er I go. 


| VI. 
Tho battle call me from thy arms, 

Let not my pretty Suſan mourn; 
Tho' cannons roar, yet ſafe from harms 
William ſhall to his dear return : 
Love turns aſide the balls that round me fly, 


VII. 
The boatſwain gave the dreadful word, 
The fails their ſwelling bolom ſpread; 
No longer muſt ſhe ſtay aboard 
They kiſs'd; ſhe ſigh'd; he hung his head. 
Her leſs'ning boat unwilling rows to land; 
Adieu ſhe cries, and ey her lily hand. 


Leſt precious tears ſhould drop from Suſan's eye, 


GLEE. 


EE. 


"= 5 Y 
GLEE AND CHORUS. 


When Britain firſt her flag rd, three enemies bl 
Had ſhe, 


Who holdly dared with her diſpute the empire of 


the ſea ; 
The firſt he was a Freath Mounſeer ; a | Spaniard 


next we view; © 


And the third he was a Dutchman as big as | the 
other two. 


RO | 
The French they had both rafts and ſhips ; arid 
| Spain our ruin {wore ; | 
The Dutch they told a ſtory bold, but, alas, they 
did no more. 


For the French we beat at home and abroad, and 


ſore we humbled Spain, 


While in Holland we haul'd down the tri-coloured 


flag, and hoiſted the Orange NO 


SONG. bn 5 


An a hungry fox one day did ſpy, | 
| %%% 


Some nice ripe grapes, which hung ſo high, 


Fal, lal, la, &c. 
And as they hung, they ſeem'd to'ſay | 
To him who underneath did ſtay, 


of you can take me down, you may. 


N. The 


(6) 


| 
The fox his patience nearly loſt, 
5 Fal, lal, la, Kc. 


His expeQation baulk'd and croſt, 


Fal, lal, la, &c. 
Still lick'd his. chaps for near an hour, 
Till he found the fruit beyond his pow'r, 


Then he went, and ſwore the grapes were ſour. 


Fal, lal, la. 


SONG. KATE. 


When peace ſmiles around, and ſtern war is no 


more, | 
And the lad for whom thus long I've tarried, 
Shall ſafely return, I'll live ſingle no more, 
But he and I'll go and be married. 
The breakers which daſh on the echoing ſhore, 
(From whence they my true love have carried) 


Tho' oft I have blam'd, I ſhall then blame no more, 


When I and my lad ſhall be married. 
SONG. Sam. 


Brother tars in my time, I've ſung many a rhyme, 


But the Song I now trouble you with, | 
Has ſome claim to applauſe, and you'll own it be- 


cCauſe, 
The ſubjeR's Sir Sydney Smith—lt is. 


The ſubject's Sir Sydney Smith, |, | 


A 7 ) 
in. 


You all know, Sir Syats yz! a man «<<: fuck ai 


He'd fight all the French he could meet, 


Give him one ſhip or two, and without more ado," 


He'd engage. if he mot - 4 ad e . 
- would. 
He'd engage, xc. 


* 
* » 1 
. 4 f Hat, | 
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III "= 


Thus he took, as folks ſay, all that care in his. . 


Till fortune. a whimſical elf, 

Order'd accidents ſo, that in fighting * . 
Poor Sir Sydney was taken Unten was. 
Sir Sydney 1 "ls & c. 


"1D 


Iv. PT, 
The French were v4 glad of the. prize . now had, 
They refus'd every offer we bid, 


And fone, he ſhould ſtay, lock'd up rl Downs: 
| ay, 


But he ſwore; he'd be damin'd if he did —He did- 
| pate eren . e 


| „ 

It. Sir Sydney was wrongs why hon blackball my 
E'en our foes he would uy to deceire, 

His abc was but juſt, and confeſs it you muſt, 


For it only was taking French leave. Nou 
know, - 


It only was, Ke. 2 Safer e e 
: | ' | VI. The 


\ 


e — — 


KEE 
VI. 


— 


The den Gallic chief Auſh'd with fury and qriet, 


Satisfaction moſt proudly required, 
. Sir Syd. with all heart, ſo he gave Buonapart, 
+ Rather more than he wiſh'd br n, 
He did, &c. | 


TRIO. SAM, ure) and Rasazus 
SAM. | 


| When a tar returns home from keel- hauling the foe, 
Tis nonſenſe to quarrel with ſweethearts you know; 


Then kiſs me again, let our bickering ceaſe, 


And hoſtilities yield to the COS: of peace. lh 


; K Arx. 
When a laſs has her heart to a lover refign d. 


How quickly that heart to forgive is inclin'd. 


So, kiſs me again —let all bickering ceaſe, 
And hoſtilities yield to the bleſſings of peace. 


Has. (to Karts.) - 


| Tho! this kiſſing to thee may great comfort afford, 


"Twill be rather too much ſhould the ſong y encor'd.. 
SAM. | 
Avaſt, my old friend, your palavering ceaſe, 


For we'd kiſs all hands round for the bleſſings of 


| peace, 1 
Then forget and forgive may all difference ceaſe, 
And victory purchaſe the bleſſings of peace. 

| | | LD 
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W ; 


r'd. 


e, 


LD 


My name is Habakuk, a quaker I am, f wh 


5 s ). 
1 bes Speaker, tho 'tis late, 
I muſt lengthen the debate, Ws 
Order! queſtion ! hear bim! on! 4. 
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„ i ge SONG. Hisäzes, a 


In figure a lion, in ſpirit a lamb; F 
'Tis true T can't ſing like the ſmarts of the town, 
But I now and then chaunt out a ſtave of my own. 
The belles and beaus, in flaſhy cloaths, * 
All laugh at my proverbs as by they are 1 


Your hungry dogs will attack dirty pudding, 5 


II. 8 418 10 } 


I can't boaſt of wit nor ſhoot ſatire's Ko > ED 5 - 


But an ill phraſe may come from a very good baut. | 
My taſk is to give a ſhort ſketch of the times 
And put my old ſayings in doggrel rhimes. , | 
In Britain's praiſe my voice I'll raiſc, * wok 
May no foreign follies her brave ſons bewitch, 


If the blind lead the blind, both will u n in tho 
ditch, ? 1. 1 9 7 
91 for ute 


The Frenchmen declare that FOR make us al rag, 


But it's one thing to ſay, and another to do. | 
They bluſter and ſwagger, and ſwear in loud tones, 
But high words I've heard never break any bones. | 
They vow they'll fight by day and night, _ 
In ſhips, on large rafts, in balloons, and all that, 
But a lion was never afraid ofa cat, * 7% 
vo — . They 


( w . 
"I. - 


| They threaten to cut the poor Englit to Motors, - 
But you know very well 'tis not all gold that glitters. 


Let them meet our brave tar, and they * quickly 
"008. 


For burnt children you know FRED ſorely the fire. 


They vaunting roar, they'll ſoon come o'r, 
And then they can conquer us all in a trice, 1 71 


But you know nay cats very ſeldom, catch mice. 2 


v. { 
I own they'y ve al lucky i in fighting and burning, 


*Tis a long lane indeed that has never a turning. | . 
They rail at our laws and religion alas! 


Thoſe ſhould never throw ftones who have 2 
of glaſs. | 


They proutily boaſt their conqu* ring hoſt, 
Tohumble Old England will ſoon be ang: 
But ſome reckon their chickens before they re hatch'd. | 
hr 
Now tho” Im a quaker, I don't quake for fear, 
For a thouſand hot words will not ſour good beer. 
Let us firmly unite, we may laugh at their tricks, 
Let us mind the old tale of the bundle of flicks. 
The nations all they would enthral, 
One queſtion, occurs, and I'll make bold to aſk * 


Don't you think they ve too many eggs in . 


VII. 
In numbers they greatly exceed us, tis pb: 


But tao . men not equal 50 0! one volunteer. 


Ss 


os go" p< % 


WS 


4. | 


Wid your gallipots, parchments, and clients and - 


* n 5 
In vain are their efforts, mind not their alarms, | 
We are not all babes, tho” we'll all be in arms, 


In friendſhip's bands join hearts in hands, 
And let us for England ſtand up one and all, 


For a lie divided muſt certainly fall, ET 
| VIII. 


70 equal our r greatneſs they puzzle theie beer 4 
Which puts us in mind of the frog and the ox. 


Let em try, but at laſt they quickly will find, 


"That when two ride on horſeback one muſt ide be- 


hind. 


They fay we're poor, and waved ſave, but Rill 
we're happy and tich be it known, 


While Old England i is free, and 7 on his throne. | 

8 SONG. DENNIs. 

What matter your Arten, your Jokes, Woes hora- 
. - monk; ny 


Of lawyers and doctor ſtill making your game, 


patients, 
And all ſuch cantankerous ſtuff as that * 


In praiſe of our admirals, captains and ſailors, | 


I'll ſing, and long life to the lads and all ſuch, 
Who on the ſalt ocean were never yet failers, 5 
In „Butch. the Spaniards, the F Fobgh and the 


And ſing fillalloo, ſmallilloo, ditheroo whack, 
Let an enemy come and we'll trundle him back, 


/ 


While the lads of the ocean ſhall tell the proud elf, 7 
= FIT may go to the devil and ſhake himfelf, 
B 2 II. Didn't | 


— — ns —— — — uöe— 4 - - . 


FAY 4 


\ 4 5 4 1 
| ( m2 ) 
a EY ' 
8 


Didn't Frenchmen one June, to our lads cry Peccavi, 


Lord Howe he did pelt em thro! thunder, a 
ſmoke, 


With Britiſh hard dumplings without any gravy, 


Till Monſeer no longer cou'd reliſh the joke. 


; And then did'nt Jarvis the Spaniards beleather, 


Then Duncan and Nelſon compleated the job, 


To ſhew we can beat 'em all three both together, 


As faſt as each plaſes to put up his nob. 
And ſing alles, &c. 
. 
Each wave as it waſhes our ſhores wou'd Gk tell us, 
| If it had but a tongue, and wou'd ſpeak what Was 
juſt, 
How it carried to glory our brave honeſt fellows, 
| How oft on its ſurface our foes bit the duſt. 
d now to be building on land you'd be a ter, 
Some trophy of honour their actions to grace, 


While they have built one for themſelves on the wa- 
ter, | U 


The devil himſelf cou'dn't ſhove from its place. 
= And ſing fillalloo, &c, 


241 * SONG. FiRELOCK. 


Let ſailors and ſoldiers unite in one cauſe, 


yarns. together by honour and loyalty's | 
an : 
Both fight for old England and cheriſh her cauſe, 


And give to the King each his heart and his 


In 


us, 


1 
d his 


F or Britiſh youths what laurels bloom, 


Buy all admired whate'er their doom, 


0 6 4. 0. 
In this phalanx unite, like lions, we'll falta | 
While no private feuds * our intereſtsiſ- | 
cover, an, 
But this be our boaſt and; our ultimate toll. | 
Here 8 the army and __ of Oy for ever} | 
| 4 N 
The ſailor « our glory ſecures on the main, 
is example tq follow the ſoldier is ſeen, 
And on ſhore like à hero he fights his campaign, 
But on ſea and on ſhore ghts the Britifh't ma- 
rine. | 
He pulls and he hauls, he fights till he falls, 5 


And from foretacks and muſquet he never 
will waver, 


But when the fray's o 'ery with his Dolly on ee | 
Drink the army and navy of Britain for ever. 


III. 


| What matters it who braves the glebe or the ſurge, 
| Yet if there's a conteſt about either ſtation, 
Let that ſtimulus glory and loyalty urge, 
Who will ſtand the mo Greg to the "= 
and the nation, 


While thus we agree, 
Let's fight and be free, 
Shall Britons *gainſt Britons da daguers--Ok! never! 
Make the Sans Culottes fly, 
And let Fame rend the ſky, | 
With the Navy "NP of Britain for ever. 


9 SON G. Bux. 


To grace ſucceeding ſtory, 


It terminates 1n glory: 1 


J a6») 
Oppreſs d Batavia is their care, 
With generous compaſſion, 
They ruſh undaunted to the war, 


And fave a ſinking nation. 
Reſtore Naſſau, and Holland free | 
From galling Gallia's — FFF 


: With loudeſt ſhouts the ſoldier's greet 
The long-wiſh'd declaration, 
And royal York they all entreat 
* May head the embarkation: : 

li | The Orange ſtreamers now behold 
0 With England's are united! | 
lt Thy failors, Naſſau, as of old, 

1 | Are ſworn to ſee thee righted. 
| A happy omen may it been e 
Heaven grant our arms the victory! ?! 5 
S )öeet ſmiling Peace may then be woo'd, 
7 And France. religion nouriſh ; 
* A monarch pious, juſt and good, 
1 Like GzoRGr, again may flouriſn: 
1 ' A race of heroes like our own, 
| A QuEen, her ſubjects glory, 
Like ours, may dignify his throne, 
The boaſt of ſuture ſtory.— 


© And till may grateful Britons ſing, 49 5 
Bil |. Gop ſave the QE RR to bleſs the Kine, T 
| 8 ' | E 


We come, ye guardians of our iſle, - , _ 
. 5 Our gratitude to prove, e | N 
4 + Be ye who nobly prize our ſmile, T 
* | Rewarded by our lorre e. Be 
1 5 To crown your valour be our eare, 
The brave alone deſerve the fair. 
Clio. With a fal, lal, la, &c.. - 

7 | II. While 


# 


( is ) 
- 1H 
While to the world, your well car's fue, | 
. Wy grateful Land imparts. brig 8 I : 
We wear each gallant ſailor's name | Ws. © Ws R 
| Engraven on our Rears, os It 
T hoſe hearts accept to crowu your cave, - 1 
The brave owe * the A 
t. III. 97 3 4 110 10 af 541 00 188 75 
Each Britiſh laſs; Gt provdly own, ni 
A Britiſh ſailors dèed es 955 9 
While royal Charlotte from her throne; -- e Sher 
- — The bright example leads. „ 
. Tuo pay their toils, be ſtill our care, 
"Ss - The brave alone Gelopne the fair. 


On RECTTATIWE. Bil 
5 Britons, your Country's gratitude behold, . 
| Thus be each deed of naval worth eproll'd. *. | 
While to your valour we khis tribute rails, ' 3 4444 
Heroes departed claim alike our praife, 

They well rewarded for their glorious toll 
Now look with kind regard on Britain's Ile.” 
Receive each hero of the Britiſh fleet, 
And welcome Howe to his celeſtial ſeats. 


FINALE. | Wen : 


To Neptune enthron'd as he govern'd the ſea, 

From my cliff-ſkirted iſle I diſpatch'd a petition, 

That he its prote&or and patron would be, | 5 
When this charter arrived without let or condition: F = 
Navigation and trade no more be afraid, | Peng 
The ocean is yours, and 1'l} lend you my ail at | 
Beſides, I'll inſtruct you like me to entwmne 

The fruits of fair Commerce round Liberty's ſhrine. 
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3 B. 


The news over Calla oa NPY flew, 


French. and Sparuards: pretended to give. themlelves : | 


airs, 


-If Britons a are ſuffer'd their ſchemes to bürſue⸗ 


There's an end of our Protect, ny hopes,” and our 
Cares. OS | 
So they ſent out a fleet which the Laien beat, 


And a ſecond, ſunk, taken, and forcd to retreat, 
Was oblig'd to confeſs that tis we who entwine 


81 fruits of far Commerce round Liberty's ſhrine. 
Chorus. Was e Kc. 
Danis. 


Then Mynhecr fn his mouth. 1 in great, wrath took | 


his pipe, 


And ſwore our pretenſions we ſorely: ſhould rue, 


That the time had arrived, and the project was ri 


Shou'd teach poor John Bull a freſh courſe to purſu 
With this reel he ſet fails twas of little avail, 


They'd the vorlt on't at ſea, and in port e turn d a 


tail. 


But now with true blue they the Orange entwine, : 
And the fruits of fair Commerce round Liberey's 


ſhrine. Chorus. But now, &c. 
FIRELOCK. 


Then j join Sons of Britain the world to convince, 


You have hearts tun'd to harmony, friend{hip and joy, 
That yourlove to each other, your country and ptince, 
Can never be leſſen'd, or ſuffer allo | 


May Britannia ſtill be the Queen oft the Sea, - 
May our King, Laws, and People forever be free. 


And ſoon with the bleſſings of peace may we twine, 
The fruits of our Commerce round Liberty's ſhrine. 
Chorus. And ſoon may, &c. 


„ Bf MLB; 
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